A WINDOW IN THRUMS
There was a pail belonging to the pig-sty,
which someone would turn bottom upwards
and sit upon if the attendance was unusually
numerous. Tammas liked, however, to put a
foot on it now and again in the full swing of
a harangue, and when he paused for a sarcasm
I have seen the pail kicked toward him. He
had the wave of the arm that is so convincing
in argument, and such a natural way of asking
questions, that an audience not used to public
speaking might have thought he wanted them
to reply. It is an undoubted fact that when
he went on the platform, at the time of the
election, to heckle the Colonel, he paused in
the middle of his questions to take a drink
out of the tumbler of water which stood on
the table. As soon as they saw what he was
up to, the spectators raised a ringing cheer.

Cta concluding his perorations, Tammas seat
his simff-nmll round, but we had our own way
of passing him a vote of thanks. One of the
company would express amazement at his gift
of woitls, and the others would add, " Man,
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